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— rk (to be found in ver. i, chap, vi., 2 Corinthians), 

who spoke from these wota \ „__ 0n Tuesdayi 29th November, a lecture 

.< Workers together with on • ^ subjec t: “A Variation of Kinder- 

was delivered by T. ^ £ mes may be had from the hon. secretary, 
garten Pnn ^ i p ^ Charlotte Square. 

Mrs. Berry Hart. 29, even ing, November nth, a meeting of this 

Hampstead.— On r1 ' Colle ge Preparatory School, Holly Hill. 

branch was held a. .he ^ f chooli p[esided . The Rev . Dr 

Mr. C. Simmons, hea gave an address on “ The uses and limits 

Abbott, president ot e - ’ of aut hority in the training of children.” 

of the inculcation 0 P ^ ^ discussing t he subject was to mark precisely 
The first step to ta , ’ derived power, distinct from a sovereign 

" hat TtZItlJ it It was a right power distinct from brute force. 
P T s calculated to strengthen those under it by a sense of being 
“poo's. TO obtain willing, intelligent obedience in a child and not 
convert him into a machine, he must be surrounded by habits of obedtence. 
He strongly advocated the introduction at school of all kinds of games 
and drill which required the co-operation of a number of children. They 
should be encouraged to study the lives of those heroes who were noted 
for habits of endurance and self-control. A child should not be ordered 
about in a purposeless manner, but should be encouraged to think that its 
obedience was of some use and help to others. In teaching truths which 
demanded immediate acceptance, those truths must be based upon the 
laws of Nature, and a child must be brought into actual contact with 
Nature herself. In an interesting manner Dr. Abbott dealt with many 
branches of learning, and gave instances of the way in which children 
could from the first be interested in the various subjects. A discussion 
followed, and the proceedings closed with a vote of thanks to Dr. Abbott. 
—The next meeting will be on December 7th, when Miss Goodrich-Freear 
(Secretary of the Women’s Branch of the Swanley Horticultural College) 
will speak on “ Horticulture as a Career for Girls .* 9 It is hoped that there 
will be a large attendance. 


AUNT MAI’S BUDGET. 

By Mrs. Francis F. Steinthal. - 
My dear Children,— i must , . , 
a happy new year. Make good 

and not only make them but keeb u- i_ • r i8 9 8 > 

matter. Take the motto of the Orripr „f rw , / ther 

own ’’Whaf’s brave, what’s 

that btavery does not only mea „ rescuing drowning boys and 
phtldren from burning buddings or a runaway horse. There 
,s another form of bravery that makes a bov or girl alwavt 
speak the truth, and not fear to own a fault. May all my 
dear children grow up tender-hearted, brave, true men and 
women. I should like you all to read about the Order of 
Chivalry, and to belong to it. About two hundred of you 
work with and for me regularly, but there must be over a 
thousand children who read the Budget, and who do not join 
our competitions. We do not offer large prizes— never money 
prizes — as some papers do, because we know that our children 
work from love, and not from a desire to earn something. 
Let me see this year that my high opinion of you is justified 
by increasing the number sixfold. I should like quite one 
hundred to join Miss Wyvill’s society, and shall insert 
the “ Budget.” Next month we will continue 

Your loving 

Auntie Mai. 

Wootton Court, Wootton, 

November 21 si. 

Dear Auntie Mai, — We think that the readers of 
“ Auntie Mai’s Budget ” would like to know what we have 
done in the way of Natural History this term. We go out for 
a walk every Monday and collect fruits and flowers. On 
October nth, 1897, we found 104 fruits. On October 18th, 
we found 72 flowers. On October 25th, we found 70 flowers, 
among which were primrose, tower mustard, bugle and 
fluellen. On October 24th, we saw a small copper butterfly. 
We have seen the following birds Rook, jackdaw, jay, 
swallow, blackbirds, song thrush, sky lark, robin, wag a , 
starling, sparrow, wren, blue-tit, wood pigeon. e a ^ 
heard an owl, woodpecker, and we have also seen a lot of 

A 


your names in 
our games. 
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i Wp caught a mole and are stuffing- it ; we find it 
SqU T . than' the blackbird which we tried. 
mu ch eas of the boys at Wootton Court, 

We ’ w. Upjohn and ]. Hett 


Competitions. 

All competitions are open to the children of readers of the 
Parents Review. Stamps must be sent for return postage. 
Each article must have a label on it, with child’s name, 
address and age on it. 

Rule /.—A fee of is., due this month, entitles a child to 
work in any competition. 

Rule II— All work and drawings must be sent before the 
30th to Aunt Mai, Wharfemead, Ilkley. 


Baby’s Wardrobe. 

Class I. (10 and over). — Lily Roberts, Mary Bampton, 
Daisy Fell, Dorothy Lee, Dithy Ramsbottom, Madge Wilson, 
Geraldine Sparke, Marguerite Broom, Amy Roberts, Effie 
Brown and Georgina Smith have made pretty dresses. 

Class II. (9 and under). — Eleanor West, Margery Young, 
Sybil Robinson have sent good work ; also Lucy Wilson, 
Eleanor and Elsie Barton, and May Rendal. 

Patterns. — “ Baby’s Wardrobe,” by Mrs. Singleton. Pub- 
lisher, Grant, Leeds, price 25-. 6 d. 

This year we have new patterns to offer the little workers. 
They have been prepared by the Examiner of Needlework 
1 0 t e Bradford School Board, and she very cleverly teaches 
o\\ to cut out clothes by folding paper. Each garment will 
full i'° mont ^ s ™ a ke ; but we request every child to take 

Of month. thlS ' and begin each ° ne at the begi "" ing 

a in the flannei vest - xhe ci ° thes wiu fit 


Dorothy and Millioonf pr 

used especially for Ellen Send lOS * to the Home > to 

Bolly Travers h' 

are asked to remem berTb/ petticoat for Curle y- Childr 

e rec iuest in last month's Review : 
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tree f ° r liWS ' ^ 

“f™ sum ° f ^ 

lhe Secretary writes Therp „ 
you about Ellen this month. She i 7 " 0th,ng ‘° tel1 

not any better or more likely to mTd' e * ame "' health, 
busy working for the sale, ,Sd ha^earnt to" ^ ^ 
pretty th.ngs, very n.ce little knitted kettle-holders amjngs 
hem I hope some of you when you read this will have 
been to the sale and bought something off Ellen’s stall.” 

Little Workers’ Society. 

Founder: Mrs. Edmund Strode. 

Not so many garments have been sent as in June, but 
probably little fingers have been busy making Christmas 
presents, and have not been able to make such a large object 
as a frock. All the frocks sent are as perfect as children’s 
work could be. All are beautifully clean, and very dainty and 
pretty. J his year it is hoped this class will grow considerably, 
and that at least fifty garments will be sent next June. The 
judge does not at all object to hard work, and is ready for a 
large number. The object is that each member makes a 
garment for a child known to the worker. 

for next June make a print blouse for a little boy. Marks 
will be given for sewing, neatness, button-holes, and artistic 
appearance. The following members have sent frocks : — 
Age 8 and 9. — Mary Naish (37), Eleanor Chance (39), 
Margaret Head (38), Eleanor Benger (40). 

Age 10 and 1 1. — Averil Mary Paget (40), Rose Alice Larkin 
(40), Dorothy Yeo (39), Josephine Scruby (38), Eleanor 
Phillimore (39), Nancy Head (39). 

Age 12 and 13. — Margaret Buxton (40), Philippa Brown 
(40), Hilda Bowyn (39), Violet Lee Dickson (40), Leila 
Barrington (40), Marguerite Broome (40), Dorothy Sayer (40), 

May Fryer (32). 

The Children’s Order of Chivalry. 

“What’s brave, what’s noble, let’s do it.” 

Such a curious coincidence has just occurred. I was 
arranging your work for the coining year, and had just ta en 
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i pinmrinfi- to the Order of Chivalry, feeling 
out the papers in ~ erest my many nieces and nephews in 
that I would like " ^ bell rangi and in came a lady to 

the Society, w belong t0 the Society. Do you not 

ask it niy CiU • p 

founded by Lord and Lady 
J he ° I in memory of a dear little boy who is now in 
* He was so unselfish and full of sympathy, and so 
heaven. - desired that all Aunt Mai’s nieces and 

l"phew“Tould show practical sympathy to other children 
who are in poorer and less happy surround, ngs. i here are 
three watchwords-Gentleness, Honour and Love. There 

are three branches 

A Children’s Branch (under 12). 

A Junior Branch (between 12 and 17). 

A Senior Branch (over 17). 

The work that may be taken up is as follows : 

Santa Claus Scheme.— Every companion who is able to do 
so, has been asked to adopt, as it were, a poor child ; writing 
to it, sending it flowers or gifts of any kind. Some children 
take a child only as Santa Claus at Christmas. 

Country Holidays . — Last year, 370 poor companions have 
been sent into the country. 

Convalescent Home . — This has been opened at Ewerby, in 
Lincolnshire, to hold eight invalid companions. A fully 
trained nurse is there, and during the past summer 17 poor 
children have stayed there. In most instances, their weekly 
board has been paid for by their “ Santa Claus ” friends. 

Work m the Country . — Weekly or monthly meetings are 
held in a good many places, and little bazaars in aid of the 
Order funds are often taking place. 

Funds. No subscription is compulsory on joining the 
Order, but it is trusted that all will subscribe something 
regularly, from others, a garment now and then, toys, or a 
few flowers, will be gratefully received. 

The average cost of sending a child for a fortnight’s holiday, 
me u mg railway fare, is from 13s. to 14s. The Holiday 
ternoon Expeditions cost about w. 4 d. per head. 

Onw’ 71 my readers would c are to join this excellent 

to Miss Fdith °\\r are , 5 s welcome as girls, remember — write 
Miss Edith Wyvil, Denton, near Ben Rhydding, Yorks. 
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How to Knit. 


Infant’s Vest. 


Having been asked to write f 

subjects of knitting and crochet I am K . y ° Ung pe ° p Jf on the 
. . 1 . , 1 arn beginning - with one of 

the sunniest and nenfni & 6 une ot 


the simplest and most useful articled™- 1 \ 

articles for a beginner, and that 

ceins, or 

washing mixture fingering, bone o~r ‘st^Tnltiiirpi’n'sl^ 

-r ( act nn XI ... * . o x'mw. 


is a chilTs vest. Quantity of wool required two oz. skeins or 
what in Scotland is called i cut of 3 ply, best white 


- Cast on 60 stitches first row plain ; and, , plain and 1 
purl alternately to end of row; 3rd row, 1 purl and , plain 
to end of row, and so on for twelve rows; 13th row, 5 plain 
and 5 purl to end of row; 14th row, 5 plain and 5 purl for 
30 rows, which will make 42 rows altogether. Now comes 
the decrease under the arm, this is done in row 43 by slipping 
the first stitch, then knitting 2 together, then knit 2, purl 5, 
knit 5, purl 5 to end of row ; 44, slip 1, knit 2 together, knit 
2, purl 5, knit 5, and so on, decreasing at the beginning of 
each row until you have only 40 stitches on four pins. Cast 
off 30, leaving 10 on the pin. With these knit 20 rows 
alternately plain and purl, then cast off. One half of the 
vest is now done. Begin the other half and knit exactly the 
same, sew both sides together, then the shoulder straps and 
make a little edging of crochet round neck and arm holes, 
thus : — Long simple crochet, 2 chain stitches between each for 
the first round; for 2nd, one double crochet in first hole, 2 
chain stitches, then 4 single crochet into next hole, and so on 
till completed, run a ribbon through the holes to form string 
case, do the same for the sleeves and finish with a bow on the 
shoulder. Two yards of penny a yard ribbon will be sufficient. 
Cost of vest about 8d. The best Scotch fingering can^ be 
obtained from John Roberts, 43, High Street, I - 01 far, N B. 
He only keeps the best Scotch fingering which is really 
cheapest in the end, as it neither fades nor shrinks with 
washing. 


I. caramec cream . — rui ° 

brass pan, with a small quantity of water, and let this * bin 
. _ 1 1 thp nan a wav from tlie 

nice brown, but not too dark. ur 

fire and add a pint of cream and a 


Our Little Cooks. 

Caramel. Cream .— Put 3 ozs. of castor sugar into a small 
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— — d^tb^^ range for abou t 

hour after which time pour the mixture into a basin, 
half-an-hour a jt . g - te cool . Have ready the yolks 

and let it stai ^ ad d the m j xtU re to them and put 

of six eggs v an d place it on the fire, stirring 

until it thickens ; when done take it off 
auickly again stir it for five minutes away from the fire, and 

pour it into a glass or silver dish in which it can be served 

when cold, as it must not be disturbed. 

II French Cake .— Break four eggs into a basin, and put 
with them 2 ozs. of castor sugar. Have ready a pan with 
plenty of boiling water — the pan must be of such a size that 
the basin can rest on the top of it. Put the basin over the 
water, draw the pan back a little way and whisk the eggs and 
the sugar till the mixture froths it will take about twenty 
minutes. Take the basin off the fire and stir in lightly 4 ozs. 
of the best flour. Pour the mixture into a cake tin lined with 
paper, and bake in a good oven. Any icing that is liked can 
be put on the cake. HELENA STEINTHAL. 


Art Club. 

The following artists have sent drawings this month : — 
Rachel and Christina Barclay, Henrietta Judith Baker, 
Emmeline and Lucy Wilson, Dorothy Senior, Daisy and 
Mordaunt Betts, Willie Harvey, Eleanor Chance, Grace 
Raine, Marguerite E. Hume, Alice M. Robinson, Grace E. L. 
and Lorna L. Lawrence, Cecile and Tom Parke, Mary 
Dowding, Marion Broadwood, Irene Lloyd, Winifred Grice, 
Dorothy , Treda and Phyllis Rope, Ruth Edminson, Phoebe 
M. Allen, Frank Osier, Ruth Whitaker, Marjory Webb, 
Katie and Dorothy Marriott, Muriel, Eric and Archie Bentley 
aumann, Daisy, Evelyn, Rosalind, Arthur and Godfrey 
i Tw^° r * e ’ an( l Sylvia Powys, Eveline 

Ker I" 101 ; ^°T PS ° n > Dorothy and Kenneth J. Yeo, Enid 
Dorothv TnnpJ A’ c? lllS ’ ? adys M - Howarth, Edith Petrie, 


DnrrwVixrT r -i o ’ lVL. Jrlowarth, Judith retrie 

Lizzie Bonner’ Vera Ha ?° r0t ?l y Denison ’ Glad T s K Seed 
Edith M. Walker Viol ™ lt0n ’^ lmfred a "d Francis Butt, 
Basil Leverson, Joan AH ^ ° wen W * Callard, 

Hosking, Jessie Nor- " i ay> Bth.ehvyn A. and Kathleen 
g> Jessie, Nora and Nellie Tillie, Madgie B. Crook, 


aunt mats 
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-nuare, 
■aura 


Honor Rundle, ’josephine and Sc L ‘ H 

Brooks nC B * Hl ckson, Ethel I 

Subjects for January:— 

I. Two apples on a tabR 

II. An illustration to ’ g nst a S reen background. 


Do the thing that’s nearest, 

I hough it’s dull at whiles; 
Helping, when we meet them, 
Lame dogs over stiles.” 


A SEARCH FOR SOMETHING. 

By Hawthorn, a Daughter of Erin. 

In far Brazil there are many great forests, the dark depths 
of which no mortal foot has ever trod. In these lone depths 
the fairies love to wander and live their happy lives, mid 
birds, and beasts, and many wondrous flowers unknown in 
sterner northern lands. Their life is very like the butterflies, 
longer, but not more useful, freed as they are from all the 
many cares both sweet and bitter, which struggle in the 
breasts of men, which also vex those higher fairies, who, 
living among men, strive to help them. 

In one of these forests (called the Taghpugh) live a band of 
elves (known as rosebud fairies), and with one of these our 
story has to do. They are always gay and know not any 
sorrow, living as they do amid a world of roses and other 
flowers. They sing, and play, and dance beneath the sun- 
beams that pierce the leafy screen that hides all clouds, and 
so they spend their days,’ till their life’s span of two hundred 
years is over ; then they wither like the autumn flowers and 
die, and are forgotten as the pollen which the rose shook 
from her petals yesterday. 

One night these fairies held a moon-lit revel, and danced in 
flowery robes of every hue ; the queen was there, decked 
out in royal crimson, and danced with them, the gajest of 
the gay. But one little fairy, Induma, was not to be seen 
among the dancers ; far from them she sat beneath a weeping 
willow, and wept, and thought, and wept again, because s e 
knew that to-morrow she must leave her home, er rien » 
ar >d all things she loved, to look for something, ste 1 1 
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. f The sunbeam Brunag had promised to take her, 
know what. her ]eave and she must go. The little 

the queen bgneath the willow, not to sleep, but to 

maiden e when mounted on her faithful sunbeam steed, 

Temeant to start upon a toilsome journey in quest of what 
she knew not; but this she knew, that ever since she had 
h ,i a little child, she had wanted some higher pleasures 
than those of dancing in moonbeams with her companions ; 
singing with them, or making dainty dresses, to float around 
her dainty little form. And now she had at last made up 
her mind that she must find those pleasures ; so the next 
morning, while fairy land was still asleep, Induma stood 
waiting for Brunag, with a cocoanut shell beside her, in 
which her clothes were neatly packed ; on her arm was a 
good sized luncheon basket, cut out of a walnut shell, holding 
provisions for a day’s journey. Perhaps you would like to 
peep in and see the six butterflies’ eggs and two grapes. 
Brunag was the first sunbeam to make his way into the 
Taghpugh forest that morning, he alighted at Induma’s feet. 

“Well, you did not hurry, I must say ” she said, while she 
settled herself and her traps on Brunag’s back. Then she 
dried her tears and sat quite still till the last familiar sights 
and sounds had faded, till the last forest tree was past. 
And she heard the murmur like the hum of many monster 
insects, which Brunag told her came from the homes of men. 

“ Men ! What are they r” asked the fairy. 

“ Queer two-legged beasts,” said the sunbeam. 

“ Are they like monkeys ?” 

“Yes! “Ugh,” “Here comes one of them — shall we stop ?” 

“ No thank you, said Induma, “ Why ! he is bigger and 
uglier than any monkey.” 

On they flew, ever northward. When the sun had set in 
Peru, they had crossed over into the land of the midnight sun, 
where the snow lies winter and summer, and where the Ice 
Fairies dwell. Ihese fairies welcomed our travellers with joy, 
ecause they so seldom saw strangers, and they loved above 

a tl ] w T ^ to look u Pon a new face. The King and Queen 
asked Induma and Brunag to stay in the palace, and to tell 
tr ® m i1 a their news. This was not a great deal, they had 

whlrtirt, t0 ° ^ t0 learn mUch of the countries through 
which they passed. 
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That evening a grand dance^Tlwn in tu , 
great banqueting hall of crlistpn; ^ ln tke P alace > in the 
fu other parts of the palace h ‘ ‘ n « ‘ ce -» hich had as well as 
spells, that the strongest s“n had no " ^ SUCh Str °" g 
of moisture from the waU S No P °T “ ° ne dro P 
splendour, no wind could do them ki” 1 ” 6 ,f° U d dlm their 
beautiful Induma thought the scene a r, ery stran £ e alld 

the dancers flitting to and fro and th a T WatChed 

.1,0 HirL-ori.,,, „ - °’ and the shadows thrown by 

the flickering flames on roof, and walls, and floor. They 

were beautiful, these northern fairies ; their skin was as white 
as milk, them eyes like thunder clouds, their hair like raven's 
feathers, and in their dress there seemed to Induma to be a 
grand simplicity. 

“Have I found what I sought?” she wondered as she lay 
down that night on a white and sparkling couch, covered with 
so test fur; but alas, a wild wind came sweeping around the 
palace and seemed to answer, “ No, no, no, not yet.” Next 
morning Induma forgot all care in the joys of her first' 
hunt. I he fairies started early on their tiny snow shoes, 
dancing, skipping, jumping, as light and graceful as a 
summer breeze. Induma sat in a sledge drawn by Brunag, 
well wrapped up, and enjoyed herself as much as anyone. 
Brunag flew along so quickly that none of the fairies could 
keep up with him. So he and his companion were the first 
to reach the den of the polar bear, which they were hunting. 
I his den was a great cave reaching to the heart of the earth, 
at least, so it seemed to Induma as she and the sunbeam 
glided along, treading in the steps of the great beast. But 
here I must pause and explain a little. Perhaps you have 
been wondering how such things as fairies could hunt polar 
bears, but the fact is that these little people, though they are 
the smallest fairies in the world, have more magic power than 
any other tribe, and as they like to dress in pure white, are 
particularly fond of this bear’s fur. They used in former 
times, to steal the bear’s cubs, meaning to tame and take 
good care of them, that each midsummer they might clip 
them and make their fur into dresses and other garments. 
Hut the plan did not succeed at all ; in the first place, the 
cubs refused to eat, they sat and whined in various corners 
of the palace for a day or two, then overcome by unger, 
d ied. This sent all the ladies into hysterics, and the men 
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“ as bad ; though they pretended to be very brave, 

Tome time passed ere they screwed up then- courage to drag 
some time p gea And this was not so strange as it 

the coip.ses f . for these fairies will blench if they 

mav seem to some oi you , w* , . , j 

see a dead flower tossed ashore by the sea, and the bravest 
among them will shudder when death is mentioned. Besides, 
something terrible happened one day. lhe magicians had 
strewn their strongest charms all along the track which the 
youths who had captured the cubs had made in the snow, 
but no spells on earth have power to deceive true love ; 
the nose of the mother bear, sharpened by love, guided her 
safely to the home of the fairy queen. When she arrived, 
she sprang upon the roof which gave three great cracks, and 
then tumbled in, killing many faries, and wounding many 
more ; then there w^as a scene, cries and groans resounded 
through the shining halls, and the few uninjured w'ere too 
frightened to help the wounded. Above the din rolled the 
'thunder-like voice of the mourning mother,— 

“ My children, where are they r Give me my children, or 
I swear by all the seals in Smith’s Sound ye shall be all dead 
corpses ere evening falls this day.” 

Then spoke the queen Alturinda, in a voice that trembled. 
“ Good polar bear, sweet polar bear, your children are 
dead, they did not die through any fault of ours, we 

tended them, and tried to make them eat, but they would 
„ „ . ) ) 


not. 


“Well,” replied the mother, “let us make a formal agree- 
ment, If you will promise never to steal my cubs, I will let you 
clip them and myself once every year if you can catch us.” 


now you see how the fairies came to hunt the polar 
bears. Induma and Brunag were therefore much pleased 
with themselves. Induma forgot the wild murmur of the 

Ain n 11 i « 


n.uuuid iurgot tne wim murmur oi uic 
Avin she had heard in the night, and thought, “ Here I may be 
^PPy> here, surely I have found new and beautiful pleasures ; 
the hearts of these northern faries are warm as our Taghpugh 
sunbeams, it is this sweet cold air that makes them so I 
• . 1 them it [ make my home among them." That 

white” Cn n uma keeping, a lovely lady robed in misty 
sweeter" f™" tb" d S ‘° 0d by her ' s *y''"S softly, in a voice 

wind min 1 1 dn v earthly music ' like the s 'ghing of the west 
w.nd mingled wtth the notes of song birds, Awake.” 
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And then Induma opened her fai 
fairer eyes above her. “ What , i ? yeS and l°°ked into the 
lady r ” she asked. V ° U ^ <>u bave me lovely 

“ What you must do if you wnnin c a l 
the daughter of the Sun and from ° u a ^y° u ek - 1 am 
and Brazil are descended. I died man & 1 ° fames of Peru 
my spirit wanders unseen throuo-h ^ years ago but stl11 
guards my children. Each midsum natlve forest, and 
anoear to them a « , midsummer I am permitted to 

appear to them. As your mother, little one, I tell you that if 

you would find perfect unfading pleasure, you must look i 
the book of all seC rets, and that lies in the centre of the ear h 
guarded by dragons, terrible to see ” 

“ I will seek it ! I will seek it ! ” said Induma. “ I will start 
to-morrow ! 

“ N u ° ! ” , Said the s P irit > “ Wait a little, and see how empty 
are the pleasures here, how wearisome they grow as time 
goes by. When fourteen days have flown, the north wind, 
who is my messenger, will show you an opening into the 
under world.” 

When the time had gone, Induma still loved the ice fairies 
very much, but she found their pleasures as unsatisfying as 
those of the laghpugh had been; so on the fourteenth day 
after the visit of the sun princess, she bade Alturinda and 
her fairies good-bye ; the ice queen was loath to let Induma 
go, and followed her w r ith many of her subjects for many a 
mile, and said with earnest pleading in her eyes, “ Stay with 
us Induma, do stay, because you love us, and we love you.” 

Induma answered sadly, “ I cannot, though I love you for 
your love.” 

And then the white robed fairies sang a song in which they 
begged her once again to stay, and when they saw she would 
not, they said good-bye. 

The Ice Fairies’ Sonc. 


Little blossom fair and bright, 

From a land beyond our sight ; 

Stay to cheer our northern light. 

Northern snows are pure and white, 
Northern eyes are blue and bright, 
Northern hearts are warm and light. 


But we see you will away, 

To some land where sunbeams play, 
So we will not say you nay. 
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TThio of their song had scarcely died, and 
The deep sweet scarC ely dry, when a great gust that 
Induma’s tears w rol i e d aside a mountain of snow, 

rdshtTl deep dark 'cavern ; Induma turned Brunag's 

madeof Ught : I would die in 

‘^shfrnfdowtTne into the under world. But though 
alone she faced all dangers bravely she talked w.th dragons 
a ,d with skeletons, she passed through fire and through he vale 
of echoes, where every echo said, “ Go back or die. And 
°hen she had soothed the last fierce dragon, by the power of 
her determined eye, she read in the great secret book these 

words, “ Happiness is Usefulness.’ 

We will not trace Induma’s journey back to sunlight. 
When she reached it Brunag joined her, full of sorrow for his 
faithlessness. 


When next we saw our fairy and her steed, they were stand- 
ing on a bleak moor in Northumberland, with the setting 
sunbeams streaming on Induma’s sunny hair. But who 
were those smutty little elves, who store the sunbeams up for 
others? They sang a song to which Induma listened. 

The Song of the Coal Dwarfs. 


Little fairy of the west, 

No more love yourself the best, 
No more live in lazy rest ; 

Work is noble, work is blest. 


Fairy, hearken to our song, 

Earth needs much, life is not long ; 

We were made to right the wrong : 

Made to labour, we are strong. 

Little maiden come away, 

Underneath this shell of clay, 
there to light us like a ray 
Of the sunlight far away. 

Induma went with them and found what she sought. 
Dear children, for fairies and for all men true happiness is 
still tiue usefulness. “ Let no man seek his own, but every 
one another’s wealth.” 
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By Mrs. Francis F. Steinthal. 

My dear Children,— When vm, . , 

pleasant surprises, you like to talk a i V f aC a number of 
body what they w^e-don’t you ; ,hem ' a " d tel1 ever >’- 

My boys carved a wooden cover, abouT^to fooi 

wide and wrote m the centre, - Aunt Mai’s Nephews and 
Nieces. They got large sheets of card-board, and with the 
sewing machine stitched on one edge of each strong tape. 
These were fastened together, and then bound between the 
wooden covers All the photographs sent by ray nieces and 
nephews are placed in this delightful book, with the names 
clearly written under each. I should be so glad to receive 
more photographs, if any of you can spare them. 

,, Last month 1 toW you something of the Order of Chivalry, 
and am glad to learn from several children that they already 
belong to it. I am giving you a letter this month, from one 
little child who lives in the East end of London to her 
Santa Claus, to let you see how happy a child can be made 
by a kind letter and a little present. 

I think I promised more knuckle-bone games this month, 
so here they are. 

1. Horses m the stable. — Place the tips of the left hand 
fingers on the table. Take up knuckle-bones in right hand 
and place them on the top of the left hand. Tap the wrist 
until all have fallen on to the table, trying to get them 
between the fingers. Throw up a bone, and before catching 
it push another between the fingers, until all are under the 
palm. Remove the hand, throw up one bone, and sweep up 
all the others before it descends. 

2 . Kisses . — Throw up one knuckle-bone, pick up one from 
table, and kiss it before catching the first. Second round : — 
catch two and kiss them. Third round : — catch three, and so on. 

3* Alary at the cottage gate . — Place four bones in a square, 
about a foot apart. Throw up one bone and pick up the first 
corner one, then throw up the two, pick up another and catch 
both, then throw three, and so on until the foui are taken. 

I hope that you will all enjoy the games as much as several 

cousins already do. Your loving 

J Auntie Mai. 



